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none,,  I  should  tremble  for  the 
I  cause  of  Christianity,  if  the  cross 
I  were  to  be  taken  up  only  on  these 
I  conditions.  The  door-keeper  may 
i  be  off  his  guard  ;  and  here,  if  the 
>  goose  cackle i  the  Capitol  is  lost. 

I  An  artful  wife  would  soon  find 
means  to  oil  the  hinge  of  these 
;  doors,  and  to  lull  the  sentinel 
*  asleep.  AWquando  homus  dormitat 
Homerus.  The  secret  would  soon 
be  detected.  The  doors  would 


SECRECY. 

**  doors  of  thy  mouth  from 

1^  that  lieth  in  thy  hosom  /*’ 

®  ‘  IN  the  beautifully  significant 
tliat  is  sacred  to  Scrip- 

lie,  the  Morasthite  proiihei  makes  -  open  of  themselves,  and  tlie  prisoner 
|^‘  Christian  church  exhort  her  fol-  |  escape  before  the  guard  wasawarel 
Ist^crs,  “  not  to  trust  in  a  friend  ;  j  But  to  pass 

l^r  put  confidence  in  a  guide,*^  and  j  •*  From  gay  togra  ve,  from  lively  to  severe,” 

5  at  ^  strongest  possible  deplorable  indeed  must  be  the  condi- 

nipcrbole,  to  express  the  utmost  tion  of  that  couple,  between  vrhom 
iingeliincr  of  corruption,  *  Keep  the  ,  the  only  mutual  fame  is  that  of 
‘^’'Tiiurs  of  thy  mouth  from  her  that  |  Jistrust.  Unless  they  can  stifle  this,' 
test  bosom  !**  ]  they  had  best  join  in  prayer  to 

Jiard  task,  indeed  !  Compared  heaven,  that  it  may  soon  burn  them 
St  of||h  this,  what  were  all  the  penan- 1  ^ui.  Life  is%ut  lingering  death 
ring  enjoined  of  old,  or  a  pilgrimage  under  such  torment.  The  savage 
.1^.'^-  Holy  Lund  ?  Men  may  bear  only  can  doom  to  death  by  gradu- 
»  raclt  in  silence,  pass  unmoved 
Is  water,  but  the  or- 

^  tmiles  who  can  be  proof 
sulti-ig.imst  ?  The  soldier  may  stand 
he  shot  at ;  but  what  hero  can 


P®*"  iUve  the  battery  of  dimples  ?  Joffier 
...  illdcd  only  to  Belvidera.  A>a- 
kr  may  part  with  wealth  ;  in- 
M  wit’Sfc'tlty  endure  scourging ;  human 
iil=*re  submit  to  the  self  mortifica- 
trful  1^,3  of  some  sects,  and  the  pri- 
ions  of  all ;  but  who  is  he  that 
ut  the  mouth  against  beauty  at 
7m  ?  Man  dares  do  all  that  way 
<izTi-m'\>e  a  man  but  who  does  this  is 
"uri  ^  V  U 


only  can  doom  to  death  by  gradu¬ 
al  extinction  from  the  force  of  fire. 
Better,  like  the  Indian,  prepare  the 
pyre,  and  immolate  the  victim  at 
once  ! 

The  legal  consideration  of  hus¬ 
band  and  wife,  as  one  person,  is  a 
just  and  striking  exemplification  of 
the  mcival  force  of  the  union. 
They  .should  have  one  will  ;  be¬ 
tween  Them  should  be  but  one  bo¬ 
som,  one  repository  of  confidence. 

This  unity  should  be  without 
end  other  than  the  period  of  life  ; 
but  it  has  necessarily  a:  beginning 
with  the  mah’iage  ceremony.  It 
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is  obvious  that  neither  party  has  a  to  come  near  the  unprincipled,  and 
right  to  communicate  to  the  other  suffer  latitude  of  construction  to 
information,  imparted  in  confi-  meet  latitude  .of  conduct.  Not, 
dence  before  the  nuptial  connection,  bov^ever,  to  make  the  exposition 
X)istinction  of  persons  is  here  obllg-  useful  to  theindividuals  themselves; 
cd  to  be  made  to  preserve  the  obli-  but  to  the  numbers  that  may  be  af. 
gations  of  faith.  The  knowledge,  fected  by  want  of  caution  in  some 
you  would  impart,  may  indeed  go  of  them,  who  may  happen  to  be 
no  farther  ;  but  the  principle  is,  considered  gentlemen  of  distinction. 
you  are  bound  not  to  carry  it  so  far.  Were  the  fate  of  the  community 
Confidence  is  an  tndiruidual  pledge,  not  oftentimes  involved  in  the  cast, 
You  have  no  right  lo  transfer  the  j  he  should  not  attempt  to  .control 
pledge  without  his  consent,  who  j  tlie  f  all  of  the  die. 
placed  it  in  your  keeping.  But  j  A  project  was  once  resolved 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  no  bus*  on  between  Frederick  the  Great 
band  or  v/ife  would  ever  desire  and  two  of  his  generals,  which 
the  knowledge  of  “  a  secret,  that  must  inevitably  have  .pt^t  the  cne- 
could  be  gained  only  by  a  vio-  my  completely  in  their  power.  It 
lation  of  confidence,  or  breach  depended,  however,  for  success  cs. 
of  trust.  He  could  not  be  made  sentially  on  secrecy,  and  was  to  be 
more  the  husband  by  becoming  known  only  by  those  three.  The 
less  the  manofhonour,  nor  she  the  1  moment  for  carrying  it  intoexecu- 
better  wife  by  the  evidence  of  less  j  tion  arrived.  It  was  ascertained 
fidelity.  As  to  all  the  facts  then,  |  that  the  enemy  were  apprised  of 
which  come  within  this  description,  1  the  plot.  The  General,  who  was 
the  Wanderer  can  say  to  every  ;  to  have  conducted  it,  rushed  into 
i  man,  without  in  the  least  degree!  the  presence  ofiiis  brother  «»fFicer 

j  profaning  the  hallowed  intimacy  of  I  and  the  king,  and  cried  aloud, 

,  wedlock,  Keep  the  doors  of  thy  mouth  |  One  of  us  three  is  a  traitor,'^  They 

I  from  her  that  lietb  in  thy  bosom  i  |  interchanged  looks  of  astonisliment. 

There  is  a'  libertine  explication  of  |  Frederick  protested  mo^t  solemnly 
the  text,  which  ,  the  VV'^anderer  ’  on  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  that  he 
would  forbear  to  mal«,wercnot  lib-  !  had  not  disclosed  the  least  syllable 
ertines  so  numerous,  that  what  ap-  j  of  thematteitoany  living  being  Inn 

plies  to  them  has  a  pretty  general  Madame - “  O,  hadst  ih'X 

application.  The  original  was  in-  but  have  kept,'*  well  mit^bt  the  oifi. 
d^ed  designed  to  admit  no  such  ex-  cer  have  exclaimed,  c'niid  he  have 
planation,  as  in  the  primitive  times  commanded  his  u-rnper,  the  doors 
of  simplicity  and  purity,  in  which  of  thy  mouth  from  her  that  lieth  in  thj 
it  was  written,  there  were,  perhaps,  bosom!**  Turenne  forgot  his  honour 
no  such  characters,  to  whom  it  to  Louis,' in  the  lap  of  Madame  Co- 
could  have  been  addressed.  But  etquen,  and  the  conspiracy  of  Cata- 
in  this  day  of  liberality  and  disso-  line  was  b#jtrayed  by  Fulvia.  Mod- 
luteness,  many  are  the  Chesterfield-  ern  fine  gentlemen,  who  have  noth* 
ians^  who  remind  us,  that  the  one  ing  of  the  Roman  in  their  char- 
that  lieth  in  the  botom^  may  be  oth-  acter,  but  his  incontinence,  are 
er  than  a  wife.  The  physician  cautioned  against  committi^ 
must  approach  the  corruption  he  bosoms  of  impurity  secrets  o^jedo- 
would  cure.  To  make  the  exposi-  ment.  Those  who  have  s^lwer- 
tion  useful,  the  expositor  is  obliged  dered  tlieir  oi^n  honwr  at  discre- 
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tion,  cannot  be  presumed  very  dis¬ 
creet  in  preserving  another’s.  The 
same  imprudence,  that  disclosed  a 
conspiracy  against  Rome,  which 
Cicero  only  could  quell,  may  pt^- 
vent  Rome’s  improving  opportu¬ 
nities  of  advantage,  which  Cicero 
could  not  restore. 


FOR  THZ  EMERAl.O. 

ALBERTO; 

OR  HOME  REMEMBERED. 


“QuRnd  reverrai  je  en  un  jour 
“Tous  les  ohjets  de  mon  amour  ?*’ 

WILL  it  be  deemed  wonderful, 
that  a  person  accustomed  almost 
exclusively  to  reside  among  stran¬ 
gers,  should  celebrate  the  pleasures 
of  HOME  ?  Such  w’onder,  if  it 
arise  from  want  of  reflection,  will 
the  sooner  admit  excuse  ;  for  innu¬ 
merable  events  which  may  have 
bcf.iHen  »  wanderer,  ar<j  not  hn-  * 
mediately  noticed  ;ind  examined,  j 
Parental  a  flee  tion  and  the,  scenes  ' 
of  youthful  pastime  produce  im- 1 
pressions  on  a  mind  naturally  con- 1 
"emplative  and  melancholy,  which  ; 
the  pow’cr  of  time  and  the  diversi- 1 
iicJ  pursuits  of  maturer  life  can  | 
lever  destroy.  Ah  no,  never  shall 
I  forget  that  period  of  simplicity,' 
•'hile  simple  joys  appear  prefera-  j 
le  in  retrospect  to  the  painful  vi- 1 
i^riiudes,  which  all  are  doomed  to  i 
^counter,  as  they  farther  advance 
nto  a  world  of  disappointment. 

*  And  is  this  the  unavoidable  lot 
f  human  nature,’  some  child  of 
nexperience  may  exclaim,  ‘  is  the 
iih  of  existence,  as  you  gloomily 
irinuate,  pleasant  only  in  its  com- ! 
encement  ?  Is  it  ever  afterward  \ 
■led  with  thistles,  briars,  and  j 
orns  i  Juvenile  cheerfulness,  I 
agirie,  is  not  sufficiently  credu- 
us  to  be  damped  so  easily.  Were  I 


we  not  all  made  for  happiness  ? 
And  who  shall  counteract  the  de¬ 
sign  of  Almighty  Benevolence  ? 
No  sorrow  ful  countenance  for  me. 
The  maxim  of  -  Horace  shall  be 
mine. — while  we  live,  let  us 
LIVE* —  so  farewell  to  you  and 
your  discouraging  intimation.’ 

Dear  amiable  youth,  cherish 
your  happy  incredulity,  nor  let 
anticipation  of  approaching  sorrow 
embitter  a  moment  of  present  joy, 
for  soon  will  time  effect  discove¬ 
ries,  which  it  may  be  impolitic  to 
anticipate.  Though  all  are  expo¬ 
sed  to  infelicity,  the  allotment  of 
some  appears  less  unhappy  than 
that  of  others,  and  by  consequence 
you  may  be  so  fortunate  as  to  enjoy 
a  milder  fate.  But  whatever  i 
may  imagine,  or  whatever  your 
fate  may  eventually  prove,  remem¬ 
ber  Alberto  ! 

Alberto  passed  his  earlier  years 
in  deep  seclusion.  His  father  cul- 
livateu  liis  talents  in  jr.i.aic  ;  lu: 
at  a  suitable  age  sent  him  to  a 
neighbouring  academy.  The  in)- 
ble  attachment  to  literary  pursuit  s, 
whieii  commenced  under  the  tui¬ 
tion  of  his  father,  and  became 
strengthened  at  this  seminary,  was 
irreversibly  fixed  by  his  uncommon 
advancement  at  our  best  New- 
England  university  and  having 
an  inextinguishable  desire  of  trav¬ 
elling,  he  left  at  seventeen  this  land 
of  his  adoption,  resolving  to  visit 
the  principal  cities  of  Europe,  to 
observe  their  manners  and  customs, 
and  thus  to  emancipate  his  mind 
from  prejudice  of  c«  »  try  and  ed¬ 
ucation.  Ills  only  parent,  who 
on  account  oi'doniestic  misfoilun^ 
had  twelve  years  before  emigrated 
from  Italy,  was  now  enjoying  a 
happy  competence  on  the  banks  of 
the  Merrimac,  and  with  enthusiasm 
looked  forward  to  the  moment, 
•  ♦*  Dum  vivimus  vivamus.*’ 
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when  having,  accomplished  the 
purposes  of  his  tour,  his  son  should 
return  with  his  views  enlarged,  his 
af&ction  undiminislied,  and  his 
purity  uncontaminated. 

On,  the  eve  preceding  his  depar¬ 
ture,  Alberto  seemed  extremely 
dejected,  and  to  express  his  love 
for  home,  sung  with  exquisite  pa¬ 
thos  ah  appropriate  little  aii,  the 
unaffected  simplicity  of  which  mel¬ 
ted  us  into  tears.  It  was  my  native 
Hornet  from  the  pupil  of  nature. 

Next  morning  my  friend  em¬ 
barked.  I  call  him  my  friend,  for 
although  considerably  older  than 
myscll^  he  u'as  one  of  my  earliest 
associates,  and  his  virtues  and  mis¬ 
fortunes  claim  this  recital  from  a 
kindred  spirit. 

Having  travelled  over  the  conti¬ 
nent  of  Europe  four  years,  Alberto 
was  one  night  impressed  on  board 
a  war-ship,  as. he  was  preparing  to 
return,  and  in  defiance  of  law  and 
ju::tice  was  forcibly  detained.  Af- 
f.M  v.irious  advcpturts  and  tuvnr,  of 
j.utune,  having  been  aboard  up¬ 
wards  of  five  years,  he  embraced 
an  opportunity  of  escaping,  when 
hope  had  nearly  expired.  It  was 
the  first  that  had  presented  itself. 
He  leapt  overboard  by  night,  as 
the  ship  lay  off  at  anchor,  and  af¬ 
ter  swimming  three  hours  under  a 
clouded  moon,  gained  an  Ameri¬ 
can  vessel,  which  he  had  wishfully 
surveyed  for  several  days. 

He  was  almost  exhausted,  when 
he  swam  along-side.  The  sailors 
saw  and  joyfully  received  him.  He 
sailed  with  them  the  ensuing  day, 
and  after  a  fempestuous  passage 
landed  at  New-York  in  a  very  pre¬ 
carious  state  of  health,  having  far 
advanced  in  a  consumption,  which 
the  deathlike  chill  of  his  escape  had 
not  occasioned,but  confirmed.  Pos¬ 
sessing  about  fifteen  guineas,  which 
he  had  with  much  difficulty  retain¬ 


ed,  he  hastened  his  journey  home, 
ward  in  a  publick  stage.  He  had 
received  neither  letter  nor  intelli- 
gence  during  the  five  years  of  hti 
captivity. — He  was  now  revisiting 
the  mansion  of  his  youth,  and  waj 
soon  to  experience  those  assidultitr 
of  affection,  that  once  charmed  hii 
existence.  How  his  heart  ihrtb 
ed  !  How  it  bounded  with  tb 
delightful  idea  !  His  sufferin:! 
and  indisposition  were  for  theme 
ment  annihilated. 

'I'he  sun  had  set  when  he  aif 
vcd.  His  buoyant  hopes  soon  su: 
in  despair,  for  instead  of  his  hon 
of  comfort,  mouldering  ruins  n> 
his  view*.  Oh  what  a  reverse,  wh 
a  heart  piercing  disappointment 
Every  charm  and  endearment 
domestic  pleasure  had  vani-1 
His  father,  who  had  been  drovT 
in  attempting  to  save  a  boy  tl 
overset  his  boat  in  the  river,  n 
reposed  in  the  grave,  and  his  whe 
;  property  diminished  by  the  ex; 
of  t  migrating,  and  by  tlic  cduc 
and  travels  of  his  son,  was  bare: 
sufficient  for  payment  of  deb 
His  house  having  caught  fire  in 
absence,  was  nearly  consumed 
fore  it  could  be  extinguished.  T 
only  remaining  room  was  occu 
ed  by  a  fisherman  and  his  mist 
ble  family. 

The  summer  friends  of  Albc’ 
were  unable  or  unwilling  to  rect 
ni/e  an  indigent  acquaint 
They  passed  by  on  the  other  siJ 
The  orphan-wanderer  stood  al 
in  the  world.  A  favorite  old  sp 
iel,  left  by  his  father  and  still  k 
by  the  fisherman,  alone  lemaii 
faithful  and  true  ;  he  welcorr 
him  at  the  door  of  the  ruins,  fa 
ed  upon  his  feet,  and  “  hov! 
with  ecstasy.’’  The  fisherman 
his  family,  although  poor  and 
erahle,  treated  him  with  di 
guished  hospitality  and  kindne 
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but  the  shock  which  he  h;iJ  re¬ 
ceived  was  too  violent  for  his  pre- 
gent  weakness  ;  it  deprived  him  of 
reason  for  a  considerable  time. 
He  however  had  a  temporary  re¬ 
covery,  wliich  was  too  flattering  to 


remark,  and  a  thousand  namelesg 
diversions  sweetened  the  memory 
of  home,  and  in  reality  awakened 
the  mysterious  joy  of  grief. ' 

*  Arrested  by  these  sadly-pleas¬ 
ing  reflections,  how  often  have  I  re- 


the  Samaritan  that  compassionated  j  solved  to  stray  no  more,  no  more  to* 
his  fate.  Bat  he  was  fully  sensible  I  regard  the  airy  phantom  which 
of  his  situation.  |  delusive  ambition  bade  me  pursue, 

Anticipating  his  dissolution,  he  <  nor  explore  W’ith  insatiable  curiosi- 
one  evening  when  I  visited  the  ru- !  ty  the  regions  of  knowledge  or 
ins,  invited  me  to  accompany  him  j  wealth  ;  but  to  return  to  my  father, 
in  a  walk  by  the  rlvcr-side.  With  [  and  to  taste  in  the  tranquillity  of 
pleasure  1  complied.  |  home  that  mental  satisfaction. 

It  w’as  an  autumnal  evening,  of  |  which  is  rarely  known  beyond  its 
which  the  present  forcibly  reminds  i  hallow’ed  limit.  Disastrous  occur- 
me,  when  the  fading  face  of  nature  rences  impelled,  or  more  alluring 
inspires  a  reflective  disposition.  A  prospects  beckoned  me  forward, 
full  moon  arising,  silvered  the  siir-  j  without  intermission.  But  I  have 
Tounding  scenery  with  tlie  mild  in-  at  last  returned.  My  purposes  arc 
l-fluence  of  her  light.  For  a  long  !  broken  off — my  fondest  hopes  are 
Iwhile  we  were  absorbed  in  a  silent  j  frustrated — my  feeble  frame  and 


^reverie  ;  but  a  view  of  the  moon 
J^leaming  on  the  water,  a  hollow 


languid  pulse  indicate  approaching 
death.  The  will  of  Heaven  be 


io  the  distant  woods,  and  j  done.' 

J  melody  of  instrumental  music,  He  panned  to  suppress  the  an* 
ifj which  seemed  to  fluctuate  with  guish  of  memory.  ^  • 

, moonbeams  over  the  waves,  gradu-  I  entreated  him  not  to  indulge 
recalled  our  wandering  senses.  *tliis  atlliclive  presage,  but  rather  to 
e  addressed  me.  *  My  i  expect  a  gradual  restoration.  He 

J  ^friend,  for  many  years  1  have  been  answered  with  a  melancholy  smile, 


unfortunate  wanderer,  but  the 
^‘  xpectation  of  returning  to  niy  en- 
^deared  father  in  some  measure  al¬ 
leviated  the  weight  of  woe.  I'he 
observation  is  nut  le'^?  common 


mingled  with  licavenly  hope,  while 
a  flash  of  wildness  illumined  his 
features. 

‘  1  know  my  situation  to  be  dan¬ 
gerous,  but  am  perfectly  resigned. 


[T  recff 

\er  sidi 
)d  alcjl 
>ld  sp^ 
rtill 
emai“ 
elcom 
IS,  fa»a 
*  hovli 
man  i. 
and  ^ 


than  true,  that  happiness  it  seldom  1  'rhough  frail  nature  may  shudder 
correctly  estimated  in  fi  uition  ;  but '  at  the  thought  of  death,  still  the 
hen  for  ever  tlepai  lt  d  la  remcm- 1  assurance  of  eternal  blessedness 
icied  with  increasing  fondness.  !  banishes  every  intrusive  anxiety.  I 
Often  amid  my  w’anderings,  when  j  cannot  live  alone  j  I  ardently  wish 
ifar  from  tlie  hearth  of  home  ;  of-  !  to  rejoin  my  connections  in  a  hap* 


m  has  remembrance  of  our  vil- 
age  amusement  afforded  an  in¬ 
communicable  gratification.  Ev- 
Iry  word  of  admonition  lost  its  se¬ 
verity,  and  was  recollected  vnly  as 


pier  world,  yonder  firmament 
separates  us  but  little  from  the  un¬ 
discovered  mysteries  of  Deity. 

We  now  arrived  at  the  tomb- 
stone  of  his  father.  ‘  O,  my 
friend,'  said  Alberto,  ‘  call  to 


d  inducement  to  laudable  bidiav-  friend,'  said  Alberto,  ‘  call  to 
#  every  little  incident,  a  lively  miadthat  passage  of  your  admired 
.  plaintive  song,  a  serious  or  witty  I 
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and  admirable  poet.  I  have  reali¬ 
zed  its  truth.’ 

“  What  is  the  lot 

Assigned  to  mortal  man  ?  Born  but  to  drag 
I'hrough  life's  long  pilgrimage  the  wea¬ 
rying  load 

Of  being ;  care-corroded  at  the  heart  ; 
Assailed  by  all  the  numerous  train  of  ills. 


the  two  shilling  gallery.  I  wish  1 
had  another  opportunity  of  ri:?kin> 
my  neck  and  nerves  in  the  saiTi! 
cause.  To  fall  by  the  hands  of  Gar 
rick  and  Shakespeare  would  €nnobl( 
my  memory  to  all  generations;  Tt 
be  serious,  if  all  actors  were  liki 


That  flesh  inherits  ;  till  at  length  worn  ^  this  one,  I  do  not  believe  it  wouli 

— ...  i  he  possible  fora  person  of  senslbili 

This  IS  his  consummation  1  I  represenUtion  c 

‘  Here,’  added  he,  ‘  I  indulge  the  :  /famlet,  Lear,  or  Masbeth  ;  whici 
luxury  of  grief.  The  scene  is  con-  !  ^he  bye,  seems  to  suggest  a  rej 

genial.  It  seems  the  very  thresh-  j  for  the  mixture  of  comedy  ar« 

old  of  eternity.  I  have  led  you  hith-  tragedy,  of.  which  our  great  p 
er  for  a  particular  purpose.  As ' was  so  fond,  and  which 
you  are  the  only  person,  who  ap-  |  Frenchified  critics  think  such  an  n 
pears  much  interested  in  the  welfare  ^  tolerable  outrage  both  against  r.; 
of  a  dying  stranger,  I  request  you  |  .jod  decency.  Against  natiin 
to  oversee  my  interment.  Place  ;  outrage  at  all  :  the  infcrl( 

roe  here  by  the  side  of  my  father.  |  officers  of  a  court  know  little  B 

Here  will  end  my  earth;  here  wiir|.«,hat  passes  among  kings  aA 

commence  my  heaven  !  !  statesmen  ;  and  may  be  very  meB; 

Alberto  sutvived  several  weeks.  |  their  superiors  are  vefi' 

He  frequently  repeated  the  walk-  i  .  ^nd  if  so,  the  Porter’s  soli;3 
Their  happy  spirits  are  now  re-  |  ^y^y  Mncbeih  may  be  a  very  ji‘ 
united  a^ye,  while  their  bodies  imitation  of  nature.  And  1  c 
mingle  with  the  same  dust  beneath.  |  o^er  accuse  of  indecency  the 
Alberto  ex^ed  amid:  the  ruins  of  ^^  bo,  by  tire  introduction  of  a  liti 
Home.  ^  1  unexpected  merriment,  saves  r 

ARIOSI  O.  I  from  a  disordered  head  or  a  brok 

Get*  180^.  bi'Qrt  If.  Ifiipw  ' 


quy  in  Macbeth  may  be  a  very  jilvl  1 
imitation  of  nature.  And  1  ciljlpyj 


THE  MEDLET. 


**  Jucundum  nihil  est,  quod  non  reficit 
varictas.” 


ORIGIN^  AND  SELECTED. 


,  never  accuse  of  indecency  the 
I  who,  by  tire  introduction  of  a  littj 
'  unexpected  merriment,  saves  ij 
from  a  disordered  head  or  a  broks 
heart.  If  Shakespeare  knew  'i 
ow  n  pow  er.,,  he  must  have  seen  iJ 
necessity  of  tempering  his  trad 
rage  by  a  mixture  of  comic  ri] 
ciile  ;  otherwise  there*'  W’as  sjh 
danger  of  his  lunning  into  grea 
excesses  than  deer-stealmg, 
sporting  with  the  lives  of  all  t 
people  of  taste  in  these  realms.” 


GARRICK. 


THE  witlings,  w’ho  are  in  the 
habit  of  comparing  every  actor  at 
all  uncommon  with  Garrick,  know 
jjothing  of  Garrick,  or  they  would 
never  dare  hazard  the  comparison. 
“  I  well  remember,”  says  Dr.  Be¬ 
attie,  **  and  I  think  I  can  never  for¬ 
get,  how  he  once  affected  me  in 
Macbeth,  and  made  me  almost 


IDLENESS. 

Bishop  Taylor  once  told  a  1 
of  his  acquaintance,  who  was  r 
lectful  of  lire  education  of  her 
“  Madam,  if  you  do  not  choose 
fill  yourboy’s  head  with  somethi 
believe  me,  the  devil  will. 

I  Spanish  proverb  has  it,  “  The  d 
I  tempts  every  man,  but  an  idle 


throw  myself  over  the  front  seat  of  J  positively  tempts  the  devil. 
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CELtBACY  AND  MARRIAGE. 

Celibacy^  says  this  eloquent  pre- 
Lte>  like  the  Jiy  in  the  heart  of  an  ap~ 
>/«’, dwells  in  a  perpetual  sweetness ; 
\ut  tits  aloney  and  is  conjinedy  and  dies 
\n  singsilauty.  But  marriage,  like 
:he  useful  beey  builds  a  house,  and 
atljers  sweetness  from  every  flow- 
>r,  and  labours  and  unites  into  so- 
ieties  and  republics,  and  sends  out 
:olonies,  keeps  order  and  exercises 
lany  virtues,  hath  the  labour  of 
ive  and  the  delicacies  of  friend- 
fhlp. 

A  man*  and  woman  one  night  in 
most  violent  storm,  knocked  pret- 
sturdily  at  Swift’s  door,  and  at 
?ngth-  roused  the  Dean  from  his 
lumbers.  He  rose,  and  throwing 
the  sash  of  his  chamber  win- 
low,  asked,  what  they  could  want  ? 
"hey  answered,  they  wanted  to  be 
larried  immediately,  and  had  call- 
fot  that  purpose.  “  No  ;**'  but 
lys  the  Dean,  “  can’t  you  wait  till 
lorning.  It  is  now  one  o’clock.” 

I ’hey  stated  some  urgent  reason  for 
roceeding  without  delay.  The 
)c:<n  found  it  in  vain  to  parley. 
Well,”  said  the  Dean,  still  kcep- 
his  head  out  of  the  window  and 
piking  with  the  bride  and  bride- 
room  in  the  street,  “  if  it  must 
so.  I’ll  marry  you*  now.  At- 
Ind'” 


tder  this  window  in  stormy  weather, 
•in  this  man  and  woman  toi^ether ; 
t  none  but  he,  who  made  the  thunder, 
er  put  this  man  and  woman  asunder. 


h 


Dse 

thy 


WILLIAM  THE  JHIRD. 

King  William  the^,  on  hisar- 
•  al  in  England,  told  Sergeant 
aynaid  not  very  politely, that^e 
d  outlived  all  the  great  Lawyers 
his  time.  “  Sir,”  replied  the  Ser- 
mt,  “  I  should  have  outlived  the 
|f<6;  itself y  if  your  Majesty  had  not 


hitht 


er. 


“  George  the  1st,  when  congrat¬ 
ulated  on  being  the  Sovereign  of 
England  and  Hanover,  replied  ; 
rather  congratulate  me  on  having 
such  a  subject  as  Newton,  in  one, 
and/such  a  subject  as  Leibnitz,  in 
the  other.” 

Lord  Bbttetourt,  in  passing 
through  Gloucester,  soon  after  the 
cider  tax,  in  which  he  had  taken  a 
part,  that  was  not  very  popular 
there,  observ-ed  himself  burning  in  ef^ 
fgy.  He  stopped  his  coach,  and 
giving  a  purse  of  guineas  to  the 
mob  that  surrounded  the  fire,  said, 
“  Pray,  gentlemen,  if  you  vrill 
bum  me,  at  least  do  me  the  favour 
to  bum  me  like  a  gentleman.  Da 
not  let  me  linger  I  see  that  you 
have  not  faggots  enough.^’ ■  This 
good-humoured  and  ready  speech 
appeased  the  fury  of  the  people  im¬ 
mediately.  They  gave  him  three 
cheers,  and  permitted  him  to  pro¬ 
ceed,  without  molestation. 


PETRARCH. 

The  general  reading  of  Mrs. 
Dobson’s  life  of  Petrarch,  has 
made  it  fashionable  to  believe,  that 
this  great  man  was  very  violently 
in  love  with  Laura,  and  that  as 
long  as  he  lived,.he  lived  principal¬ 
ly  to  whine  sonnets  to  his  mistress* 
eye-brow.  But  there  is  evidence 
to  the  contrary,  both  direct  and 
presumptive.  The  direct  evidence 
may  be  found  by  recurrence  to  his 
own  life,  wTitten  by  himself  in  Lat¬ 
in,  and  prefixed  to  the  edition  of 
his  works,  printed  in  1554*.  The 
substance  of  what  he  there  says  has 
been  thus  given.  “  In  my  youth, 
I  was  violently  in  love  y  but  it  was 
only  once ;  and  the  passion  was 
honourable  or  virtuous  ;  and  would 
have  continued  longer  if  the  flame 
already  decaying  had  not  been  extin^ 
guished  by  a  death.  Before  I  wat 
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forty i  I  had  banished  from  my  mind  I 
every  idea  of  love  as  effectually,  as  I 
if  I  had  never  seen  a  woman.” 

Doubts  too  on  this  subject  may 
be  excited  by  consulting  Hierony- 
mo  Squarzafichi’s  life  of  him,  writ¬ 
ten  in  Latin,  and  prefixed  to  the 
same  edition  of  his  works. 

“  The  presumptive  evidence  is 
founded  on  the  very  laborious  life 
which  he  must  have  led  in  the  pur¬ 
suits  of  literature.  His  youth 
was  employed  in  study,  at  a  time 
when  study  was  extremely  diffi¬ 
cult,  on  account  of  the  scarcity  of 
books  and  of^  teachers.  He  be¬ 
came  the  most  learned  man  of  his 
time  ;  and  to  his  labour  in  tran¬ 
scribing  several  ancient  authors, 
with  bis  own  hand,  we  are  indebt¬ 
ed  for  'their  preservation.  His 
works,  in  my  edition  of  them,  fill 
1445  folio  pages,  closely  printed  ; 
of  which  the  Italian  Sonnets  are 
not  more  than  a  twentieth  part  : 
the  rest  being  Latin  Essays,  Dia¬ 
logues,  See.  and  an  epic  poem  in 
Latin  verse,  called  “  Africa,”  as 
long  as  “  Paradise  Lost.”  His 
retirement  at  Vaucluse,  (which  in 
Latin  he  calls  Clausa)  was  by  no 
means  devoted  to  love  and  Laura. 
“  There,”  says  he,  in  the  account 
of  his  life  above  mentioned,  “  al¬ 
most  all  the  works  1  ever  published 
were  completed,  or  “  begun,  or 
planned  :  and  they  were  so  many,” 
these  are  his  words,  “  that  even  to 
these  years  they  employ  and  fa¬ 
tigue  me.”  In  a  word,  Petrarch 
wrote  more  than  Icould  transcribe 
in  twenty  years  ;  and  more  than  I 
think  he  could  have  composed, 
though  he  had  studied  without 
intermission,  in  forty.  •  Can  it  be 
believed,  that  a  man  of  extreme 
sensibility,  pining,  from  twenty- 
five  to  the  end  of  his  life,  in  hope-. 
less  lore,  could  be  so  zealous  a  stu- 
licBt,  and  so  voluminous  a  writer  V* 


It  should  be  remembered  be. 
sides  that  Mrs.  Dob  son’s  life  is  trails 
lated  from  the  French* 


JUNIUS  AND  POETICASTOS. 


As  tlie  correspondence  betweci^, 

mtic  r%  lo 


Junius  and  Poeticastos  is  not  In 


serted  in  Junius’  own  edition  of  h»'h 


works,  and  is  extremely  interestin 
to  every  lover  of  this  Genius  ivitt, 
out  a  natnet  we  are  tempted  to  ti* 
tract  it  for  the  pleasure  of  oi;* 
readers.  The  letter  signed  Hic 
TOR,  has  as  much  point  as  any 
the  collection  of  Junius.  It  is  u: 
doubtedly  genuine.  Though  I;i 
has  not  given  it  his  owm  name, 


irt 


is  still  his  own  child.  It  has  sue: 


a  striking  family  likeness,  its  fitr 
er  is  seen  in  its  face. 


A  monodt;  or  the  tears  or  sEoiric 

ON  THE  DEATH  Or  JUNIUE. 

Quis  tibi  Silure  furor  ? 

And  are  those  periods  fill’d  with  tun 
ful  eare, 

Those  thoughts,  which  gleamM  with  C 
erontan  ore, 

Are  they,  my  Junius,  pass’d  like 
air. 

Droop’d  is  thy  plume,  to  rise  on  fame: 
more  ? 

Thy  plume !  it  was  the  harp  of  son^ 


prose ; 


Oft  have  its  numbers  sooth’d  the  felf.£<pH 
ear,  Sin! 

Oft  to  its  tune  my  Wilkite  heroes  rt 
With  couch’d  tobacco  pipes  in  act  to  si 


li 


Where  now  shall  stormy  Clodius 

his  crew,  * 

My  dear  assembly  to  the  midnight  I*- Pf*'* 
Ah  !  where  acquire  a  trumpeter  ?  ? 

you  ' 

No  more  shall  rouse  them  witli  your  c'  !  «i  p 

Accurs’d  •Snenus,  blasted  be  thy 
Thai  grey  Scofeh  wing,  which  ledS  r 
unerring  dart !  3  ^ 

In  virtue’s  cause  could  all  that’s  ^ 

sting  Ms  n 

A  bosom  with  corruption’s  poison  fra.:  M 

Impossible!  then  hear  me  fiends  of  w  tn  ( 
This  dark  event,  this  mystcr]|  unfold  |||q3  < 
♦  A  Vfriter  tffpoitd  H  WHAes. 


THE  EMERALD* 


vcc 
t  In, 

fhi. 

stir 
ivitt 
0  n 
on; 

Hi 
ny 
is  u 

1  1 
ne, 

cUC 

fit'r 


Poison'd  was  Junius?  HOt**  jHasfh/e/i, 

arrwos  dipped  in  minitterial  gvld.*^ 

I  Then  hear  bie,  rioters  of  my  command*! 
%nd^mn  the  villain  to  a  traitor's  doom 7 
t,et  none  but  faithful  knaves  adorn 
my  band  ; 

sink  this  chai^cter  into  hh  tomb ! 

Here  sunk  an  essayist  of  dubious  lurae, 
^'hose  tinsef'd  page  on  airy  cadence  run, 
Friendless  with  party — noted  without 
fame, 

firtueand  vice  disclaim'd  him  as  a  son. 

PotTICASTOS* 


iru- 


This  little  piece  produced  the 
llowing  remarkable  explanation. 

“  TO  POETICASTOS. 

“  The  monody  on  the  supposed 
ith  of  Junius  is  not  less  poetical 
r  being  founded  on  a  Betion.  In 
me  parts  of  it,  there  is  a  promise 
genius,  that  deserves  to  be  en- 
uraged.  My  letter  of  Monday 
Apr.  10,3  will,  I  hope,  convince 
author,  that  I  am  neither  a 
Ttisan  of  Mr.  Wilkes,  nor  yet 
^"liought  off  by  the  ministry^  ft  is 
th  1  have  refused  offers  whreb  a 
^  )re  prudent  or  a  more  interest- 
vu!|A  man  would  have  accepted. 
P^hether  it  be  simplicity  or  virtue 
%  me,  r  can  only  affirm,  that  I  am 
i|  earnest ;  because  1  am  convin- 
Cf  d,  as  far  as  my  understanding  is 
fei;4^pable  of  judging,  that  the  present 
i^i^try  is  driving  this  country  to 
iruction  ;  and  you,  1  think,  Sir, 
ay  be  satisfied  that  my  rank  and 
rtune  place  me  above  a  common 

JUNIUS.” 

r  ?  ( 

“  A  CARD. - TO  JUNIUS. 

ur  c#  “Poeticastos  presents  his  compli- 
ents  to  Junius  and  is  glad  to  un- 
T^and  from  so  celebtated  a  judge 
the  beautiful  and  sublime,  that 
ere  is  “  a  promise  of  genius”  in 
s  monody.  He  could  wish  that 
were  in  his  power,  either  as  a 
n  of  taste  or  honor,  to  pay  Ju- 
any  return  of  praise ;  as  the 
®otlve  and  manner  of  the  essayist 


amea 


son 
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deprive  Poeticastos  of  this  power^ 
he  must  take  the  liberty  of  caution^ 
ing  him  never  to  expose  himself  so 
far  again,  as  to  make  a  line  of  dog* 
gerel  the  supposed  cause  of  an¬ 
nouncing  his  fictitious  importance 
to  the  public. 

“If  Junius  dares  to  be  sincere,  in¬ 
stead  of  being  in  earnest,  let  him 
point  out  the  destruction  to  which 
the  ministers  are  driving  this  coun¬ 
try  in  a  more  rational  and  digniff- 
ed  manner,  than  that  ill-bred  and 
cowardly  method  in  which-  he 
would  stain  the  personal  honor  of 
the  ministers,  without  being  able  to 
detract  from  the  propriety  of  his 
measures. 

“  Let  him  not  hint  at  the  offers 
which  he  had  not  the  prudence  to 
accept — let  him  publish  them  par¬ 
ticularly  and  expressly.  Let  him 
not  ask  an  uncommon  bribe,  on  ac¬ 
count  of  his  supposed  rank  and  for¬ 
tune,  or  assert  in  childish  terms, 
that  he  is  not  partisan  of  Mr. 
VVMkes;  but  let  the  spirit  of  his 
writing  shew,  that  he  is  neither  » 
hungry  tradiicer  of  the  merits  of 
character,  nor  the  hireling  of  the 
most  contemptible  of  parties.  Po¬ 
eticastos  will  then,  and  not  till 
then  have  so  favorable  an  idea  of 
Junius  as  t»  give  him  some  credit— 
he  will  perhaps  offer  him  some 
more  poetical  compositions,  and 
be  desirous  of  a  personal  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  a  reformed  or  undeceiv¬ 
ed  imitator  of  Tully.,” 

TO  JUNIUS. 

“  I  always  suspected  your  mod¬ 
esty.  You  have  now  convinced  me 
of  your  cowardice.  Unable  and 
afraid  to  answer  a  charge  of  dis¬ 
honor  brought  publickly  against 
you  in  the  language  of  resolution, 
you  now  begin  to  crow  over  the 
infirmities  of  a  man  confessedly  in¬ 
capable  of  chastising  your  inso- 
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lence  in  any  respect.  Is,  Sir,  the 
pubKc  to  be  amused  any  longer  | 
with  your  scandalous  impositions  ^ 
or  how  dare  you  pretend  after 
swallowing  a  lie,  like  a  scourrdrel, 
to  appear  again  before  the  world; 
as  if  you  could  merit  attention’? 
But  you  would  offer  the  judgment 
of  the  nation  a  more  glaring  af-  1 
front ;  you  would  give  a  bluster-  • 
ing  air  of  resolution  to  the  timid  j 
baseness  of  your  heart,  by  daring  I 
to  speak  treason  in  a  manner  that  • 
you  are  sure  of  escaping.  Today 
you  conclude  your  despicable  vin¬ 
dication  of  an^honor,  which  you  do 
not  possess,,  by  asserting,  “  that 
you  are  a  master  in  the  art  of  rep¬ 
resenting  the  treachery  of  the  min¬ 
ister  or  the  abused  simplicity  of 

a - .**  Villain  !  of  whom !  Dare 

to  fill  the  blank  !  But  you  say, it  is 
unnecessary. — Every  man  in  the 
kingdom  understands  you.  If 
they  do,  I  appeal  to  them,  what 
punishment  yo»v  merit  ;  and  if  the 
law  will  not  inflict  it,  1  will,  if  you 
have  the  least  shadow  of  sensibili¬ 
ty.  You^  ni>ho  •write  under  the  name 
tf  Juniust  are  a  base  scoundrel ;  you 
lie^  and  you  itrxy  jind  out  •who  gives 
you  the  lie.  If  you  dare  to  appear 
in  this  paper  again  without  an  apol¬ 
ogy  for  your  conduct,  I  will  con¬ 
vince  you,  I  am  not  ignorant  of 
your  person  and  residence. 

POETICASTOS.” 

To  this  several  answ^ers  appear¬ 
ed,  but  the  following  bears  the 
name  of  Hector,  but  the  true  spir¬ 
it  of  Junius. 

“  TO  POETICASTOS. 

“  Sir, 

“  Poeticastos  inffiis  letter  to  Juni¬ 
us  is  in  such  a  violent  rage,  that 
he  forgets  to  sign  his  real  name. 

T'he  BLOOD  AND  THUNDER,  thc 
STORMLNG,  RANTING,  and  BLUS¬ 
TERING  in  his  short  epistle,  could 


have  come'  fVoni  none  but  DVa? 
cansir  himself.-  He  grows  ravlr 
mad-  at  the  following  extn 
which*  he  quotes  from  Junius’s 
ter,.vi^.  “  That  he  is  a  master  i 
the  ait  of  representing  the  treac| 
ery  of  a  minister,  and  the  abi 

simplicity  of  a - and  ih^ 

follows  villain^  and  in  so  ambigu^ 
a  manner,  that  many  readers  are| 
doubt,  whether  it  is  not  intended! 

fill  up  the - ,  and  to  prepare 

challenge,  that  follows.  Now,  5^ 
whether  Drawcansir  intended  it 
not,  or  whether  Junius  will  acc*] 
his  challenge  or  not,  1  am  dt\ 
mined  to  meet  him  whenever 
chooses  it ;  and  if  he  is  a  Scctchmi 
I  will  smother  him  in  his 
brimstone  ;  if  a  IVchhman^  hur  shj 
eat  hur  own  leeks;  if  Irish, 
shall  chew  potatoes  from  the  moi 
of  my  pistols  ;  and  for  this  inij 
mous  way  of  Jilling  ub  the  hlanh\ 
yi/a/wjV  letter,  he' shall  longer 
snothcr  Hunk  in  the  creation^ 
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There  was  a  lady  of  the  v-e 
country  that  gave  a  great  entej 
tainment  at  her  house  to  most 
the  gallant  gentlemen  thereaboi 
and  among  others  sir  Walter  Rj 
eigh.  ^Thi&lady,  though  othe  r wj 
a  stalely  dame,  was  a  notable  gr 
housewife;  and  in  the  morning 
limes  she  called  to  one  of  hi 
maids  that  looked  to  the  swine,  a*{ 
asked,  “  Are  the  pigs  served 
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Sir  Walter  Raleigh’s  chamber 
close  to  the  lady’s.  A  little 
fore  dinner  the  lady  came  do'^ 
in  great  state  into  the  great  ch  v 
her,  which  was  full  of  gentleuK 
and  as  soon  as  sir  Walter  cast  11 
eye  upon  her,  “  Madam,”  said  j 
“  are  the  pigs  served  ?”  The 
dy  answerd,  “  You  know  be 
whether  you  have  had  your  in 
\fasi:^ 
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■'  ‘•flpropo^als  arc  issued  at  Philadelphia,  for 
^fa^iijshing  “  Pike’s  expeditions  to  the 
S  It^rccs  of  the  Missisippi,  and  through 
if  part's  of  Louisiana,  to  the 

.  iSrces  of  the  Ousage,  Arkeiisaw,  Kaus,La 
jyio,  and  other  rivers,”— Performed  by 
of  the  government  of  the  United 
during  the  year  1 605,1 600>nd  1 807l 
jvjso,  a  tour  tht  ough  the  internal  parts 
ire*  Spain,  wiieu  conducted  through 
led^^  provinces  by  order  of  the  Captain 
-e  1807.  , 

^^hli  work  will  be  prepared  for  the 
by  Major  Z.M  Pike.  It  will  be 
I  It  l^dfd  into  tliree  parts,  but  comprised  in 
iCCfpl  volume,  large  octavo. 
dt*:L  NOTICE, 

er  '  BMBARQO^a  Satire.  This  is  realiy 
-^/^  t  nry  pretty  performance,  and  astrikiiig 
.  precocity  of  talents,  for  a 

•  I^Hof  thirteen  it  is  an  exu’aordinarv 
I'  For  proof  take  the  following. 

hi  ‘  5 . See.  fuahn  urge  her  claim, 

Tiou^^id  with  falshood  and  with  zeal  in- 
g  If/ J  flame  !  [wide, 

her. broad  banner,  spread  Iver  empire 


And  stalk  triumphant  with  a  fury ’s  stride ! 
She  blows  her  Srazentrumffdtxdsit  the  sound, 
A  motley  throng  obedient  flock  around; 
A  mist  af  champing  bue  o’er  all  she  flings. 
And  dai  kness  perches  on  her  dragon  wings. 

*.  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 
Alonzo  is  informed  that  the  lines  ad¬ 
verted  to  were  recently  handed  us  by  the 
r.ditors  of  the  Old  Establishment.  The 
«.uriosity  of  a  father  as  to  the  fate  of  his 
offspring  can  never  be  impertinent. 

Our  friends  will  excuse  the  liberties  we 
;ake  with  their  compositions.  We  axe 
(iiiliged  to  adopt  the  motto  of  Hermes; 
Brevis  eise  luboro. 

Ariosi  ohas  our  thauksfor  pastfavours 
and  hopes  of  future. 

Where  are  our  POets  ?  Inter  arma  si~ 
lent  Musa.  The  very  rumours  of  war 
^eem  to  silence  the  voice  of  the  Muses. 

Such  thy  sad  trop.hies.  War  !  by  ihee 
dismay’d 

The  clasic  graces  fly  their  cherish’d  shade, 
(Jft  their  bright  train,  ere  yetthewararise; 
EVr  from  its (/b/an/rMOTour shrinks  and  flies. 
Sj  ere  it  touch  the  steely  the  sdar  ray 
Plays  off  f/cm  its  Jceen  edge^  and  glides  atvay. 
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?  HYMN  TO  CHEERFULNESS. 

&  Wi  .j  Bv  Aren  sine.  * 

thick  the  shades  of  evening  close !  ! 
lost  with  weight  of  snows  ! 

the  tapers,  urge  the  fire, 

'  ,/llbid  the  joyless  day  retire  ! 

**%iA!.is,in  vain  I  try  within 
igiiten  the  dejected  scerre, 
e  rous‘d  by  grief  these  fiery  pains 
the  frail  texture  of  my  veins  ; 
wintePs  voice,  that  storms  around, 
yon  deep  death-bell’s  groaning  sound 
^  my  mind's  oppressive  gloom, 
ILariing  horror  shakes  tlt^room. 
btT  "^here  in  nature  no  kind  pow’er 
tic  l  affliction's  lonely  hour  ? 

disease, 

1  these  w'int'ry  shades  to  please  ? 

^1^1^^‘through  the  hovering  cloud  of  care  : 
ast  ^^ct  of  language,  mild  of  mien, 
said  '  K  lue's  friend  and  pleasure's  queen. 
The  Sk®  the  flames  that  bum  my  breast, 
sse  my  jarring  thoughts  to  rest  ; 

.  I^hile  the  gracious  gifts  I  feel, 

shall  all  tliy  praise  reveal !  ' 


)w 


As  Bhcc  (‘twas  in  Astraca's  reign) 

The  vernal  powers  renew'd  their  train, 

It  happen'd  that  immortal  Love 
Was  ranging  through  the  spheres  above. 
And  downward  hither  cast  his  eye 
The  yeaPs  returning  pomp  to  spy. 

He  saw  the  radiant  of  day, 

Waft  in  his  car  the  rosy  May  ; 

The  fragrant  Airs  and  genial  Hours 
Were  shedding  round  him  dews  and 
flowers  ; 

Before  his  wheels  Aurora  passM, 

And  Hesper’s  golden  lamp  was  last. 

But,  fairest  of  the  blooming  throng. 

When  Health  majestic  mov^d  along, 
Delighted  to  survey  below 
The  joys  which  from  her  presence  flow. 
While  earth  enliven  d  hears  her  voice, 
And  swains, and  flocks,  and  fields  rejoice ; 
Then  mighty  Love  her  charms  con* 
fesPd, 

And  soon  his  vows  inclin'd  her  breast, 
And,  known  from  that  auspicious  mom. 
The  pleasing  Cheerfulness  was  born. 

Thou,  Cheerfulness,  by  heaven  design'd 
To  fway  the  movements  of  the  mind. 
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Whatever  fretful  passions  springs, 
Whatever  wayward  fortune  brings 
To  disarrange  the  power  within. 

And  strain  the  musical  machine ; 

Tliou,  Goddess,  thy  attempering  haixl 
Doth  each  discordant  string  command. 
Refines  the  soft,  and  swells  the  strong  ; 
And,  joining  nature's  general  song, 
Ihrough  many  a  varying  tone  unfolds 
The  harmony  of  human  souls. 

Fair  guardian  of  domestic  life, 

KinJ  oanisher  of  homebred  strife. 

Nor  sullen  lip,  nor  taunting  eye 
D*?forins  the  scene  where  thou  art  by  : 

No  sickening  husband  damns  the  hour 
Which  bound  his  joys  to  female  power  ; 
No  pining  mother  weeps  the  cares 
Which  parents  waste  on  thankless  heirs  : 
The  officious  daughters  pieas  d  attend ; 
The  brother  adds  the  name  of  friend  t 
By  thee  with  flowers  their  board  is 

CTOWo’d, 

With  songs  from  thee  their  walks  resound; 
And  morn  with  welcome  lustre  shines, 
And  evening  unperceiv'd  declines. 

Is  there  a  youth,  whose  anxious  heart 
Labours  with  lovers  unpitied  smart 
Though  now  he  stray  by  rills  and  bowers, 
And  weeping  waste  the  lonely  hours, 

Or  if  the  nymph  her  audience  deign, 
Debase  the  story  of  his  pain 
With  slavish  looks,  discolour'd  eyes. 

And  accents  faltering  into  sighs  ;  • 

Yet  thou,  auspicious  power,  -with  ease 
Canst  yield  him  happier  arts  to  please, 
Inform  his  mien  with  manlier  charms, 
Instruct  his  tongue  with  nobler  arms, 
W^'th  more  commanding  passion  move, 
And  teach  the  dignity  of  love. 

Friend  to  the  Muse  and  all  her  train, 
For  thee  I  court  tiie  Mus**  again  : 

The  Muse  for  thee  may  w'ell  i  xert 
Her  pomp,  her  charm.,  her  fondest  art, 
Who  owes  to  thee  that  pleasing  sway 
Which  earth  and  peopled  heaven  obey. 
Let  melancholy’s  plaintive  tongue 
Repeat  what  later  bards  have  sung ; 

But  thine  was  Homers  ancient  might, 
And  thine  victorious  Pindars  flight  : 

I'hy  hand  each  Lesbian  wreathe  atcird  : 
Thy  lip  Sicilian  reeds  inspir'd  : 

Thy  spirit  lent  the  glad  perfume 
W’^henceyet  the  flowers  of  Teos  bloom  j 
W'hence  yet  from  Tibur  s  Sabine  vale 
Delicious  blows  the  enlivening  gale, 
W’^hile  Horace  calls  thy  sportive  choir, 
Heroes  and  nymphs,  arouud  his  lyre. 

But  see  where  yonder  pensive  sage 
(A  prey  perhaps  to  fortune’s  rage, 


Perhaps  by  tender  griefs  oppress’d. 

Or  glooms  congenial  to  his  breast) 
Retires  in  desert  scenes  to  dwell, 

And  bids  the  joyless  world  farewell. 
Alone  he  treads  the  autumnal  shade, 
Alone  beneath  the  mountairf  laid 
He  sees  the  nightly  damps  ascend. 

And  gathering  storms  aloft  impend ; 

He  hears  the  neighbouring  surges  roll, 
And  raging  thunders  shake  the  pole ; 
Then,  struck  by  every  object  round, 
And  stunn’d  by  every  horrid  sound. 

He  asks  a  clue  for  nature’s  ways ; 

But  evil  haunts  him  through  the  mazci 
Fie  sees  ten  thousand  demons  rise 
To  wielfjgthe  empire  of  the  skies, 

And  cha.ice  and  fate  assume  the  rod, 
And  malice  blot  the  throne  of  God. 

— thou,  whose  pleasing  power  1  sia^ 
Thy  lenient  influence  hither  bring  ; 
Compose  the  storm,  dispel  the  gloom, 
Till  nature  wear  her  wonted  bloom, 
Till  fields  ^kI  shades  their  sweets 
And  music  swell  each  opening  gale : 

I  hen  o’er  his  breast  thy  softness  pour, 
And  let  him  learn  the  timely  hour 
To  trace  the  world’s  benignant  laws, 
And  judge  ot  that  presiding  cause 
Who  founds  on  discord  beauty’s  reign, 
Converts  to  pleasure  every  pain. 
Subdues  each  hostile  form  to  rest, 

And  bids  the  universe  he  bless’d. 

O  thou,  whose  pleasing  power  I  sioj, 
If  right  I  touch  the  votive  string, 

If  equal  praise  I  yield  thy  name. 

Still  govern  thou  thy  poet’s  flame; 
Still  with  the  Muse  my  bosom  sliite, 
And  soothe  to  peace  intruding  care. 
But  most  exert  thy  pleasing  power 
On  friendship's  consecrated  hour ; 

And  while  my  Sophron  points  the  roal 
To  godlike  wi)>dom'’8  calm  abode. 

Or  warm  in  freedom’*  ancient  cause 
Tracctli  the  so  urce  of  Albion’s  laws. 
Add  thou  o’er  all  the  generous  toil 
The  light  of  thy  unclouded  smile. 

But,  if  by  fortune’s  stubborn  sway 
From  him  and  friendship  torn  away, 

I  court  the  Muse’s  healing  spell 
For  griefs  that  still  with  absence  dwell, 
Do  thou  conduct  my  fancy’s  dreams 
To  such  indulgent  placid  themes. 

As  just  the  struggling  breast  may  cheer 
And  just  suspend  the  st  ^rting  tear, 

Yet  leave  that  sacred  sense  of  woe 
Which  none  but  frieuds  and  lovers  kiv^' 
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